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* BRITAIN'S JUBILEE. 
A Congratulatory Poem on the Deſcent of 


His Highneſs the Prince of Oravge into Eng/and; 
and Their Highneſles Acceflion to the Crown ; 


and” Solemn Coronation April 11, 168g, 


(21) 
AY I awake, Or iN a dream ? 
Are all /deas real as they ſeem? 
If&; from whence the change ? what mighty wice 
Could ſtill the dreadful Hmrrican: loud noiſe, 
And calm the raging Billows of the Sea ? 
| ho could he be, 

Who with a /ook , who with a frown could tame 

Th'unruly Main, 
And with a /mile bring back our Peace again, 
Making our thipwracke State redound unto our gain ? 


(2) 
T'was but th'other day that all our Hopes were fled, 
By unruly Fear miſled. 
Grief drew his aged Furrows on our Brow, 
And Joy almoſt we bid adieu: 
Whea lo a Divine Whiſper comfort ſpoke, 

And bid us look above, the day w _* 
Scarce did we hear it, when the illuſtriovs. Rays 
Ofa bright Riſing Sn 

Upon our long benighted Horizor, 
Broke open all our Eyes with great amaze. 
Burt ſtill ſo duK and feeble is our ſight, 


Uſed fo long to the dark ſhades of Night, 


That we're not _ co behold this bright 
" Andg "TY + x8 


| 3 
But now the S«x is up, the Clouds are-gone; 


- The frightful Aereors fled, which lately ſhone; 
* The chearful Birds do chant upon the wing, 
. And morning Larks falate the welcom Spring, 


Ev'n Kites and Crows do ſmile to ſee 
Thiweather fair to be. 


All but the diſnal Owls, do ſing and play, 
"ad welopm i the Spring and Day. 
1 his 0 of LEY 
Shall every one Prof Hin wenes 
I} Poetaſter try 
| Shall yy Pon ball. notT»- 1 


' Shall the Findarigue, Smar be aly found .. 


Lo deat: 


j 


To give no grateful ſound ? 
Shall not our Heroe be by her renown'd ? 
No, no, 45 Proms, a nook be found but I, to claim 
Th' honour gt #1 12L,N Viv 
Your feeds. ſhall EVET. live ith” me Raireſt Fine, 
And thoughy 76s, like, a+ (Fw ob ſcure and, lows. 


*'Tis not th deepeſt { flood that Ty pw noiſe doch fow. 
Howe'r,,th'Ocean never doth upbraid 
Th'(malleſt Tribute that;by Brooks i is paid. 

Whaz;shen,. alehough.o] Ihe? 


5) 
eres epur on 


1e tno il of Grief, 
Es 


Forgor m_ mae of Albion, 


Black Aa hl | Seda, 
in . 
Down fromthe-Throve.on goes: face- Grace 


5, pn _ RAG, _ overthrow. 

1 Atheiſt, Debauc nd Sxcophan,,' 

Then to themlelves:did =_ y LINN 
Whilſt ſober yierudly 1s 1d BORA 1 117 
Under moſt {ad'o 


Whilſt few ſo much as did, ther cale benioan. X 

Th'orphans caſe, the Widdaws cries and tears 
Did pierce our hearts, our eyes'and ears,. 

Each Object helping 192080 nt our Fe= 


$6 }-9h; 1419) | 
The vatriſh&d pretence of PERS bw: | 


Though fpegious to. the valear E e 
Proy'd but eg tranſparent, = 144g THY 


To hide the IR and.ahe/pringyr, = 


Ll 
i £ | We 


. We ſee the wheels anl all their" motions within. 


We ſee the hook thr all the garniſht bair : 
But here did {eemtolye our fatez —_ 
We wes on! hows oo —_—_ for us await: ha 
or: T6 ; Cr compleat _ 
And give the fatal 'blow- to Law and Liberty, 
Religion and Property ; 
A luſty Babe doth-fuddendly Creep out ; 


.. Por whatſoever way he's Born, / 
"Tho nally our Grief and Scory, 
He is a Noble e of Wales no. doubr. 


Thus Popery, Hay on the Throne, it's 4 the Law, 


- All rhinking Men Conſequences f W. 


7. 

The generous Durel) did ſoon perceive our caſe, 
And lid the Mottonof wot e embrace, © 

With greateſt e and greateſt Care, 
Their Land and Nieval Force they do prepare, 

And nothing needfut fpare. 
Uato Re ſucceſs they poſtpone 

of their own, | 

Reſolved chr all to loſe, or that to carty on- 


(8) 
Thus aided, does our Noble Prince Embark, 
ith all his gen'rous Train, 
But hark? 

The (welling and unſtable 41am, * 

Proud of th Glorious Load 
Which on its rough-hew'd Surface road, 
Engag'd them ina Fight with Wind and Wave before, 


. And drove them back wg ey the Belgick Shore. 


This A dam "Nt, © Ry 4 alter Souls, to be. 
Providence 
Asa x 50 of their being Nh, 
But our brave thinking Hero further in it ſee. 
th in ir ſee and underſtood 
Art Ours gen for his ood, ke 
That this 1 _ t mcreale th haughty —_ 
« © Of the oppolmng Side; | 
A$a ſure Prelude of their fall; 
He init ſee the Diyine Jonathan's Cal. 
A 2 Th' 


Th' Enemies Pride, Come ore to ws, did fays | 
He ſee it was God's Cal, and did obey | | 


His ſharing Cal he ain des ener 


fear with him to venture 


SITE... th' gw ou Foes 404 Prayersall docen er ?- 


Now, now, at length, the Sign is given 
Of om 


The Fi play, and We a vin 
F aves MO umiite to them 
8 4% ho hbannel thus do 


rate ride, 
Cds thy oze, ng Wh other ſide ; 
Filling Oo” Tor-bay's on ch do rel wet. 
uiing a Ca me [7 
And + 4 ry oy Jer 


in the Weſt ari 
No wonder, of as 3 = vhs 


Now Exeter doth jo ful opeker Gates; 3 
Each other City the be Hm e awaits. 

All firivego harbour him, who $ laboxring Breaſt 
Extenſive is for all. our hopes to. reſt. 

Hell only and. ies; Date wn. Graph oppoſe - 


Th” Light whic 
Sarum's wide Plai FI choſen fc aff Fi he, 
Where all prepare | or to behold the (ohs 


But when th* Heav'ns'for one Side give 4" 
Who needs to fear-th' event; - | 


(12 | 
Come = Hom Pringes, di I the he TO0eY Night, = 
y the approach c 

Thy Sun- Tanda a doth pe 6nd each where, 
And each Heart is its medium free as Air 
Thou need not fear that Sraze can thee oppole, © 
For whole help thou. ly roſe. 
Thou need not fear t II Chereb can be, 

Who (hall oppoſe their God and thee. 
Thou need not fear that Souldjierscan pretend 
To bear that name, and not become thy friend. 
When hearts fly open, all things elſ#do yield, 
Th' ixcloſwresa!] are broak, and do become one field, * 
What need we tell, who then unto the came ? 

Since ey'a all abſent did the lame. 


Now 


4 


| (13 
Now into Londen thou a2, Face 
That elſe phce. 
London of blood the deſtin'd rage ; 
Leadeo of Begnre Recon at Cage 3 x 
London full of Villains, Tories, 
London filFd with Lies and Stories. 


But lo, to it as hon auranches 


a 
Hurries ceaſe and Rogues do flie 3 
Villains hence do run their race 3 
Truth ſucceeds in Errors place 3 
Griefs and Fears do fly away 3 
And Foy: and Comforts in their room do ſtay: 

if 14) 

The Noblesnow conlult, 


and | 
| How beſt they may our happineſs =e > WY 


But whar,alale! is left for them to doz 
Except more fully us to ſbew 
What God already does declare; 
That the Fair Vertuous Pair 
Are Britain's true undoubted heir ? 


_ Old Sazl already forfeited his placez 


Bur, bleſt be God; we need not ſeek 
A David from amongſt the Sheep, 
We have one till left or the -266 Race, 
15) 
We have a David, whom loud Fame does Crown » 
With higheſt Titles of Renown. 
In whom. all Graces center, and do meet, 
And all the Yirrzes make compleat. _ 
Who Yirtzes race hath equally begun 
With that of days and years'to run. 
We have a comely Michal {weet and fair, 
In Beauty chief, in Yireze rare, 
Adorned with each lovely Grace. 
And all as charming as her Face. 
Who though ſhe might a ſnare by Saul be given, 
Yet is to Davidand to X _ gift fromHeaven. 
I 
Lo now the long'd for day is come, 
The fame whereof is loudly rung ; 


Lo, lo, the X1»/ick(weetalmoſt my Muſe ſtrikes —_ 
| ee, 


See, the Noble: paſhng by, | | 
See, the glorious Company, PV) nn. 1 22 12 


See, ewes Far GG) . 
&, W 2 RON 
EDO " aA 7 ugh, i 

Is th center of eathieye' . * pla 1Rg 
1 iy lis 


Asof all hearts it was bir rave ng RS 


See” tis th' glort 
night *- Ee: wr 
by T gage | ar) 


But why do we Fr 2K 
On Shadowy grandexr far below. y 1a 
Cauld we but the Sel q | 
From the Eyeand 7 
The Scales which higger Spira my 7 © - a1: 
Another c Wn vn.) 25-/ td 
Lo, lo, ow the gels come,. onf Won F 
Bright and flamiog as "op I 


Lo, their Trains I do elpy 
Hov'rin cg th'// 
Their lengths heav fo wen ti do reach, 


ws = ore _ M 
A Starry Crown 
» | A Scepter, not of Gold, but Glens ri ek 
S. Made to grow and to increaſe. 
Inſtead of Oy, they heavenly Near ſhed 
Upon your Sacre 
Lo how gently-down it flows, _ 
Smelling ſweeter than the. Roſe ; 
' Lo, it trickling doth diſtill, 

And ev'ry Soul with ay Odour fill. 


(19 ). 4s”, 5 
Ariſe, youn Hero, from thy Throne, 
Thy Robes lay by, thy Sword gird on, 
Wars Rumors call thee to be gone. 
But fearleſs go, for Angels guard thy way, 
And ev'ry Sainte does for thy Succels pray. 
The Footſtep of thy great AnceFfors Trace 
In their 1|laſtrious Race. * 
Illuftrious all 3 bur far too ſhort they be 
Cowpar' d, Great Prince, with thee. 


TT3h P- 


For all che Vir wherein 
In thee atone &i or zo oe 


exce),: 
xd divel. ' 


__ 
Thy Aucient Bcorkend doth 
Wick greateſt love and greare rock 
Tofix thy:Scepter there. 
Religions intereſt and thatof Thine, 
Which are indeed che lame, in 
Do equally there now begin to (hihe. © 
And who can elfe chat Connery cn > 
'Tis thou, that from oppreſſi os rage, - 
Whereotit was oblateahe diſan diſenal /e.4 
Haſt reſcu'd all ies£awsp Religion,” Liberty 


Which ſhackl'd ers beforeand ready 0 expire and die. 
We 


"26, 


Poor mad-brain'd Irelged dreams i ir can chad, 
Alone, that, 0ngu, ring 
Wiki ny eh > us dath, prove 
y Torcey 1 NG Y {9c 
Ariſe, Great Princ e 8 2 {9s 
Another Prince DE to | ap. 


Avit ry not of Hearts, 4, cruel Foes, 


Who God and thee 6a. equal] 
That Ads : ->————_—_ Py 


A fatal inftintfd| 4 
God doth thera for che-//« 


e Agagt —— | 
Which after may draw curſes on-us from our Zr: 
But if a Gibeonite 
Forever let him-be the MA; ahd Country's Slave. 


(a1 


This 1Snot 7 dp pda petals, > ch Re-4 


Fu >, hich fully wi will reward the pains. 
kl: a Slarey 


daty.,- \\ 


Se bo: 1 1 055- 


_ ' 7 io and groans to fee 
| That 


= * 


-"That Poe to God and Man, doth co Or bus aRions call 
Aloud for vengeance for his fall. - 
fs 6p grows fall, and the Almighty God 

h ſeen to call thee forthigo tt rod. 
Thy old Poſſeſſion, Ak boms 56 faatcht away : 


ro fay;; 5 
Thy new goquired Title thee out the way, 


And all th'9 s for itpray 
* Turach Keke Ag ag offeſſion, 540g 
Fuſtice, as wellas 4d:rcy, bids thee take thy own. 


(22) 
+ Go on, Brave Prince, after are ar _—_ 
0 tote” arms 
And ROY Sodom to an end. 
Its a m-_ on apace, and weawait, 
To oe its l . Fate. 


Already y ſure bps by were 
If Proteſtants ſhould onee as - 
And ne're more this d 
Since now: we're 
We'll march with thee, aheteiethon ſhalt command; 
To any place, toany Land, 
. Fromutmoſt India, to th —_ Sand. 


Let thy juſt Arms ever but | 
The B MY 
And ſure God then for you. 
With curſed Am'lek wage Is ar, 

LUancil at —— prove the m—_ Starz 


To uſher i Corious rrennds > Keign 


EEC 
Then hall ton + ever fragrant be, 
Till Time Yields up That Truſt tobleſ Eternity. 


FIN IS. 


pn _ _— —_ 7 
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